iQ              JOURNEY   WITHOUT   END
bhe said, " and that you bought some sweets in Glossop.
Did your father give you some money on Sunday ? "
My father often gave me a shilling at week-ends, and it
happened that he had done so on this occasion, but I had
certainly not been fool enough to present Enoch with
ninepence of it, nor had I bought any sweets. As if to
prove it I brandished a new shilling at my aunt, and turned
out my pockets to show that I had no sweets. But Aunt
Mary was not impressed.
" Go and look in your overcoat pocket," she ordered.
That took the wind out of my sails, if you like ! And she
was right. In my coat pocket was a bag of toffee, and I
knew who had put it there. Enoch had planted it on me
to stiffen the evidence against me. That was enough for
me, and without any hesitation I told my aunt what I had
seen the night before.
" Are you sure you're not lying ? " she said.
" I have only told one deliberate lie in my life, and that
was at your instigation."
I remember feeling very proud at using the word * instiga-
tion/ and I had certainly scored a point, but my aunt
declared an open verdict* She knew all right, but she would
not admit it, and looking back I have never ceased to wonder
how that autocratic old lady could have been so helpless
before a stupid scoundrel like Enoch, who certainly had
more power over her than her own husband. Still, I liked
the life and I was content to stay, but from then on Enoch
and I lived in open enmity. Once a kind of buffer state
between him and his employer, he now saw in me a danger,
and I knew that if he could get me into trouble he would
not hesitate to do so. <
Shortly after this my aunt decreed that I should eat
porridge, which was served cold. It was made in the
morning, and remained on a table in the buttery until
supper-time. One day, when I was watching one of the
servants in the kitchen, I noticecj, that the top of the porridge
ha<i been pierced, and around the top there was a kind of
glucose .liquid. I commented on this to the servant, who
dismissed it by Saying that probably my &unt had idded